FOUR        TALES        BY        2ELIDE

LETTER XII
(The same)

If you did not press me with so much kindness
and insistence to continue my letters, I should
hesitate to-day. Until now I have derived pleasure
and have refreshed myself by writing. To-day I
fear the contrary In addition, to render my narra-
tive precise, a letter would be required that I
cannot write from memory. . . . Ah! here it is,
it lay in a corner of my desk! Cecilia, who has
gone out, doubtless feared that it might fall from
her pocket. I muslt copy it, for I should not dare
send it you. She might perhaps one day wish to
re-read it. This time you should indeed thank me.
I am imposing upon myself an odious task.

Since the moment of jealousy of which I told
you, whether she was sometimes in ill humour and
had retained some suspicions, or whether, having
seen more clearly into her own heart, she had con-
demned herself to more reserve, Cecilia would no
longer play at draughts with my lord in company,
She sewed and watched me play. But at my house
they did play once or twice, and the young man
set himself the other evening to show her the
moves at chess while his relative and mine (I
mean the officer) were playing at piquet together.
Seated between the two tables I was working and
watching them play, sometimes the two men,
sometimes the two children, who that evening had
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